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I'VE BEEN HERE BEFORE, 

CANDY/WHEN THEY SAY*TWENTY 

DEGREES COOLER INSIDE" 
THEY'RE NOT FOOLIN'/ 
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IT PUUS ON 
OVER THE 
HEAO LIKE 
A DIVER'S 
HELMET 
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WATCH ME HAVE 
FUN WITH THE 
TONIGHT AT 

IASQUERADE 



COVER ENTIRE HEAD . • . LAST FOR 
YEARS . . . SO LIFELIKE PEOPLE GASP 
WITH AMAZEMENT AND DELIGHT... 

Mold-Art Rubber Masks are molded from best 
grade natural flexible rubber. They cover the 
entire head. Yet you see thru the "eyes." The 
mouth moves with your lips . . . you breathe 
. . . smoke . . . talk . . . even eat thru it. Hand- 
painted for realism. Wonderful for every dress- 
up occasion— for parties or gifts. Fun for chil- 
dren and adults alike. 



The Monkey 
$2.95 



Soto It 

$2.95 
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OldMon 
$2.9S 
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BOY! WOULD 

I HAVE FUN 

WITH THAT 

CLOWN FACE 
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VOU' RE 
FUNNIER 

WITH YOUR 
OWN 



Old Lady 
$2.9$ 
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OTHER 
SUBJECTS 

Be*car. $2.95 

Special 

SANTA CLAU5, $4.95 
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THE MrSTERt- 
OUS CLOWN 

SURE HAS THE 
GIRLS ALL AGOG 
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WHO IS HE 

AND WHERE 
DID HE GET 

THAT MASK? 



;"&; 




Clown 
$2.95 
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SEND NO MONEY! 

Just mail coupon below. ORDER MASKS BY NAME 
as listed in this ad. All masks priced at $2.95, except Santa 
Claus ($4.95) . When package arrives pay postman the price 
plus CO. D. postage (we pay postage if cash is sent with 
order). Sanitary laws prohibit return of worn masks. All 
masks guaranteed perfect. 

RUBBER-FOR-MQLDS INC. 

6044 Avondale Ave., Dept.53 H, Chicago 31, Illinois 



IDIOT . . $2.95 

Yes here is Halfwit in all his goofiriess. 
People howl with laughter when you 
put on this life-like mask. 



RUSH COUPON NOW! 




Rubber-For-Molds. Inc. 

6044 Avondale Ave., Dept 53ft Chicago 31. Illinois 
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Send me Rubber Masks as listed below: 

I 
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( ) Ship C.O.D. I will pay postman the price plus C.O.D. postage. 
( ) Ship postpaid. Payment in full enclosed herewith. 
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STREET P.O. ZONE. 

CITY STATE . 
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CANDY 




CANDY 



WOULDN'T YOU 
JUST LOVE A 

.-VACATION- AT, 
THE BEACH, 

/MOTHER ? 




PAPPT, I'M SO GLAP YOU'RE Y 5 PUFF: UN HUH, 

HOME i WE'VE BEEN TALKING/ AND WHAT ABOUT 

ABOUT YOUR VACATION /jr-^^~T IT? 

\ '■■■* 






IT'S NOT A VACATION 
IF WE STAY AT HOME t 
IT'LL BE 




AND, SPEAKING OF TRAVEL, 
WHERE ELSE COUtD YOU 
FIND THESE QUIET SUR- 
ROUNDINGS .' I WANT A 
RESTFUL VACATION -RIGHTj 

HERE AT 



m. 



f. 



HOME! 
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CANDY 



AND I BOUGHT A HAMMOCK.' 

THE HAPPIEST YEARS OF MY 

BOY HOOP WERE SPENT 

LOUNGING IN A- 

HAMMOCK.' 



BUT JEEPERS, 
DAD, YOU'RE NO 
LOHGEX.A BOY? 
HULLO, TED.' 



CANDY I. 
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WHY SO GLUM, / NOT AROUND HSRltl 
CHUM ? LIFE *-S. WE'RE SPENP- 
GW BE BEAUTIFUL/) ING OUR 



VA KNOW/ 
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VACATION 

ATHOMBf 
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yipes:iwm is 

GRUESOME -' BUT 
I'LL BE GLAD TO 
YA 



TED, GJVE ME A HAND 
WITH THIS HAMMOCK, 
WILL YOU ? 



THIS HAMMOCK DOESN'T 
LOOK VERY STRONG TO 



NONSENSE 
MY BOY... 



ME, SIR 
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YESSlR 
MR, 
'CONNOR 
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HMM-I CAN SPEND 

A WONDERFUL VACAT(ON_^ LOOK 

IN THIS 

THING.' 



PONT 
BOTHER, 
TED! MOTHfR 
AND I CAN'T 
SWHG HIM AWAY 
FROM IT/ 






CANDY 



NOT AS * -J THIS WILL BE 

COMFORTABLE ) THE WORST 

AS THEY USED J SUMMER OF MY 



ZIF3 



TO BE/ 



LIFE .-J JUST 
KNOW IT/ 
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'AW, PERK UP, 

PEACH DREAM 

THERE IS A LOT 

TO DO AROUND 

HERE BESID, 

KNITTING 
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A THREE - POINT 
LANDING, 



YOUNG 

MAN? 




WHAT A WAY TO 
START A VACATION ." 
I BET I WON'T EVEN 

BE ABLE TO KNIT 
ANYMORE' 




WHAT KIND OF V F WE ' RE STAWNG 
FOOD IS THIS? y AT HOME, I'M A 

GOING TO PREPARE 
SIMPLE MEALS ' I 
NEED A REST, 
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CANDY 



I GUESS I'M NOT HUNGRY 
AFTER ALL.' COME ALONG/ 
CANDy , WE'LL GO TO THE 
WOODS FOR A STROLL/ 




j.-r-up WALK W/LL SF 

LTf|Ftfi .-■ ycHJ'LL 

HAVE A CHANCc TO 

BRUSH UP ON VOUR , 

NATURE STUDY.' ^ 

•1P s 






IF IT'S ANYTHING 
JJK:= HUMAN -y^ 
NATURE, I JCCRTAJNLV 



C?U/T.' 



IS, DEAR.' 

BUT OOMT 
GIVE 
UP.' 
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but r *-^t you Pont think J U 

THOUGHT Yl'M GOING TO W«I,K;y 
WE WERE iALL-THE WAY TO 
GOING < THE WOdDS"-^R-' 
FOR A V JUSTGUM8 IN , 
WALK/ /~y THE. CAR/ ^ 
% CANOy f s 
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AS A LAD I 
CAME TO THIS 
FOREST TO 
PICK WILD 
FLOWERS/ 



MOTHER STILL 
RAVES ABOUT THE jR| 
BOUQUETS YOU 

BROUGHT HER 
BEFORE YOU 

WERE MARRIED.' 
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BOUQUETS ? WHY, \ 8ETXERJ 
1 MADE THE BEST- /NOT GO J 
SAY/ WHAT'S THAT JMTQTHZ 
OPP FLOWER 

Ol/ET? THERE ?$milSn,PAVP>/! 

^TWERE'SA iOty 
' OFPQijSON* 
^jVV. ARittND 
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TO 
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CANDY 









CANDY 
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CANDY 




HE'S A PRETTY FRf SJJ 
KIP, EHJUFFY? 
WHY DON'T 
yOU MAKE 
HIMYEU 

UNCLE 

JUST 

FOR 

FUH? 
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OKAY, SOUIRT.' 

VOUSE HOW WHAT 

ME SAWEP-OFF 
FRlENP SAIP.' 

say UNCLE! 




WELl, TUFFY.' HOW 
WAS THAT FOR A 
LESSON IN HUMAN 

RELATIONS ? 
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NOfNO? 

VOU'RE POING 
IT ALL WRONG f 
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BILLS ' BILLS.' BILLS-' 
THIS HAS GOT TO STOP ! 

FROM NOW ON WE'LL 
DECLARE A MORATORIUM 
ON BUYING IN THIS 

HOUSE I 



HEY. . WHAT'S 

THIS? BALLET 
PRESS AND 
SLIPPE RS , 

$39.50? 
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NOW, DEAR.. 
DON'T GET 
EXCITED. ., 



r+jv 
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WELL - 
HERB IT 
COMES?' 
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HAVEN'T YOU HEARD THAT 
BORIS BOROCHEVICH , THE 
GREAT BALLET ARTISTE, HAS 
OPENED A SCHOOL IN 

HART WICK* 



CAMPY 

YES, AND ALL THE GIRLS f\ 
HAVE ENROLLED —OH, J^ 

DADDY, IT'S A CHANCE 

IN A LIFETIME.' BESIDES, 

IT'S SO UPLIFTING/ 
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THE CHILD'S SET HER 
HEART ON IT, PEAR •' 



■,«32» 
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THAT'S VERY NICE ■■ . 
BUT WHAT ABOUT 4, 

POOR PAPA 1 DOES 

SHE THINK HE'S THE 

UNITED state: 
TREASURY ? NO, 
WON'T HAVE IT/ 
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HOW DO you 

LIKE IT , 
PADDIKINS? 
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SHE LOOKS 
LOVELy.. DOESN'T 
SHE, PEAR ? 



GRUMPH'. 
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"•BACK IT GOES! 
I CAN HAVE JUST. 
AS MUCH FUN 
STAYING HOME 

5 CHOKE; 
READING A 
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WELL 
YES, IT'S 

VERY 

becoming; 



3tti ! 
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WA/fA MINUTE.. 
MAYBE WE CAN WORK 
THIS OUT SOMEHOW' 



H»W 



** 






— BUT I THINK DADDY /S RIGHT, 
CANDY '/ THIS WHOLE THING 
WILL COST FAR TOO MUCH, 
AND YOU KNOW BUSINESS 
ISN'T WHAT IT SHOULD BE.' 



ALL 
RIGHT, 

MOTHER 
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OH.DADDy-.yoU'REA \ WAIT A ) WELL, 
SR/CK .' YOU'RE LUSH- ] MINUTE'. J CAHOi, 
I MEAN YOU DEF/NITELY/I SAID -SyoU'D 
ARE.' fc^—erf MAYBE- /BETTER 



READY! THE 
FIRST CLASS 
WILL START 

SOON.' 
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CANDY 



BYE, PEAR -.HAVE 
A GOOP TIME/ 



WELL , LOOKS 
LIKE MOTHER ANP 
CANDY HAVE POUBtE- 
TEAA1EPME AGAIN! 
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NO/TED„CAWPy JUST 
WENT OUT/ YOZJ'LL F/NP 
HER AT THAT NEW BALLET 

school w/th eo*/s SO/30 

WHATEVER HIS NAME 
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AND MOW, MY FAIR 
LADIES, I WILL 
DEMONSTRATE A 

PIROUETTE ENDING 
IN A TRIPLE VAULT.' 
I CALL IT THE 
BOROCHEVICH 
LEAP.' 



-3®S 









■Vt*C 






Jar 

' ft 



1ED-GET OUT 
OF THE WAY 
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^ SIGHt 'SN'T HE 
SIMPLY PREAMSTUFff 
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SORRY.' IT WAS M BORO CHEVICH, 
AN ACCIDENT, Am S.fOU CLUMSY 
MP . 80ROZ»NSKy.' M FOOL .' 
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'aaaf WHAT GRACE f ■ — 7 
' WHAT COORDINATION! 

ISN<T HE SUPER? 



AW, 
NUTS! 




WHAT'S THE HURRY, 

CANDY ? WE HAVEN'T 

SETTLED ABOUT OUR 

PATE FOR TOMORROW 

NIGHT ! 
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DATE ? OH JED, I'M SORRY 

BUT WE'LL HAVE TO CUT 

THE DATES FOR AWHILE? 
I'VE GOT TO SAVE MY 

ENERGY FOR THE 
BALLET! 
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ffOTA PATE, 
PUCHESS ? 



L . < 
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OH. NO/ PAPPy ••• I'M THROUGH 
WITH DATES - MY CAREER 
COMES FIRST! A DANCER 
MUST PRACTICE -AND 
PRACTICE ■<■ AND 

PRACTICE' 
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<*> v\% ( Y £ GAPS! 

«A^ZrS\> V WHAT'S THAT 
%\WA* V NO/SE? 



/T'S ONLY 

CAwoy, 

DEAR! 
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ILL GO MAD IF THIS 
KEEPS UP MUCH LONGER 

I'M GOING OUV. 
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HELLO, /MR. 
O'CONNOR- 



HELLO, 
TEP — 



v i 
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CANDY 



AAR . O'CONNOR. HOW 
LONG DO YOU THJNK 
CANDY'S GOING TO 
(SO IN FOR THIS 

BALLET STUFF ? 



ifiw 



1 



2GULF? FATHER. ! 

WHAT ARE yD£/ 

DOING HERE ? 



SEARCH MB, 
TEO f THAT VMB 
SHE TOOK P/AWO 

LESSONS IT 

WENT ON FOR 

MONTHS.' 
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I THINK 1 ^T LET'S HAVE 
KNOW A WAY V IT, SON .' 
TO CURE HER— *k IT CAN'T 
THAT IS, IP YOU'LL) BE MUCH 



SIR 



WORSE 
THAN 
THIS J 
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DON'T BOTHER ME NOW, 
CAUPY...IM PRACTICING! 
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WHAT CAN I DO WITH HIM, MISS 

O'CONHOR? HE INSISTS HE WANTS 
TO LEARN THE BALLET / I HAVE 
TO TEACH HIM. .NO? 
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MR. DAWSON ! I 
SUPPOSE YOU'RE 
AN ACCOMPLICE 
IN THIS ACT? 



HONEST* 
CANPY*» 
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aTTrightTIovv^^ 
class will assemble 
immediately.' miss 
o'connor, please 

GET INTO Y-sSil 
COSTUME.' 
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CANDY 






OF COURSE I AM! 1 DON*T WANT 
TO BE BEHIND THE TIMES? 
BESIDES, YOU SAID IT WAS 
UPLIFTING t tAMBE IT'LL UPLIFT 
MY CORPORATION? 



: I t 
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And on the way to the third lesson 
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I PRACTICE? UNTJL 
/2 O'CLOCK LAST 
NIGHT. CANPy ' 



FATHER, I WAS THINK- 
ING ••• A A4AW OF YOUK 
AGE SHOULD BE CARE- 
FUL-NOT OVERDO I 

toll KNOW 
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CANDY 



NOW, I WANT EACH OF 
SOU TO DO THIS AFTER 
MB"- QUE AT A 71MB f 




CANDY 




HE'S ALL RIGHT, HE SAYS.' WHAT 
ABOUT ME ? yOU MEN... NO GRACE- 
" NO CHARM.' NO 4 

NOTHING! 

JUST A BUNCH 

OF CLUMSY 

OAFS/ 
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MADMAN ? CLUMSY OAF ? 
HOW PAKE YOU SPEAK TO 
MY FATHER THAT WAV* 
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CANDY 








NOW. PEAR /REMEMBER yOUR ) IT'S A CHANCE IN A LIFE- 
BLOOD PRESSURE/ WESLEY / TIME , PAPPIKWS -; ANP /rs 
ARA4 BRU STER , THE FAMOUS -4. SO INVIGORATING / 



EQUESTRIAN , HAS OPENED, 
A RIDING 
SCHOOL 
AND 



#*« 
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I CANT 

masquerade as 
4 horse "-that's 

out: 
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AW, COME ON, 
KIMS, THERE MUST 
BE AN EASIER WAV 

TO MOVE THIS 
STUFF.' 
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well, rims, 
vacation is 
about gone ' 
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YEAH, EMERSON, AN' SO IS 
MY DOUGH— WE'LL NEED A 
FEW PESOS TO ATTEND THE 
"BACK TO SCHOOL- DANCE 
NEXT WEEK f 
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HUH? OH .THAT** 
M*- BENNETT'' 
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BOATSMIRE 
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CANDY 



HELLO,MR. BENNETT— 

I UNDERSTAND YOU'RE 

MOVIN" BACK TO THE 

CITY TOMORROW.' 




YOU SEE, MY WIFE I. EFT EARLY IN 
OUR CAR TO DO SOME SHOPPING 
AND I FORGOT TO TELL A MOVER. 
TO PICK UP OUR FURNITURE / I WAS 
WONDERING IF YOU'D GO DOWN TO 
THE VILLAGE AND GET OWE/ 










. | 



•sv 



» 



I'D BE GLAD TO , MR . 
BENNETT.' DOES IT 
MATTER WHICH ONE 
YOU 



NO, RIMS— ANYONE.' 

JUST AS LONG AS 
THE FURNITURE'S 
MOVED.' 
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IT'LL COST MR. BENNETT \ YEAH, WE 
AT LEAST TWENTY BUCKS /COULD SURE 
TO MOVE THAT STUFF rffgSJ ™ff ftffil 
BACK TO TOWN/ J | BUT HOW COULD j 

Wfi DO THE 
MOVING? 
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WHAT'S 
THIS? 
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WELL, MR 



YOU NEED 



A MOVER AND 
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CANDY 



WILUS 

TRAILER 



WE 
IT, 
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HOW ANYONE COULD 
LIKETH/S JUNK IS 
BEYOND ME/ 
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ME, TOO, RIMS.' 
HIS WIPE MUST 

BE ULTRA- 
MODERN! 



\tf 



j$t. 



■.■•: 



i<%^ 



.■«***■ 



fc v 



-N^> 



sVS 



sow 



t.^asa 



: :+* 



*Sff 



* * 



THAT'S THAli 
WE'RE ALL SET, 

MR. 
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FINE f I'LL 
PAY VOU BOVS 
NOW.' JUST 
PELIVER IT "TO 
THIS ADDRESS 
AND I'LL SEE 
YOU LATER -MY 
WIFE WILL PICK 

MB up: 
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THIS MOVING BUSINESS 
ISN'T BAD .' TWENTY BUCKS, 
JUST LIKE THAT- ANP A 
WEEK TO PAY THE FIVE 
BUCKS FOR RENTING 
THE TRAILER.' 
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HEY! THAT'S 

QUITE A HILL 
AHEAD.' BETTER 
'GET A GOOP 
START.' 
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W- WE'LL MAKE 
IT, ALL RIGHT-.. 

I H-HOPE.' 
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THIS SURE IS 
A 8-BUMPY 
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A F-FEW M-MORE 
V-VARPS AND WE'LL 
BE OVER TH "TOP/ 
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WH» WW THAR GOES 
A TRAILER JES'L/KE 
MINE/ 
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SAY .'THIS CAR HAS LOTS 
OF PEP.' IT RIDES JUST A! 






THOUGH WE WERE NOT PULf 

Eli 



ING ANYTH/NG- 



ER— DON'T LOOK 
NOW, RIMS/ BUT 

IVHfeE NOT/ 
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THE TRAILER MUST 
HAVE BROKEN LOOSE, 

ON THAT HILL,' 
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WHAT A LUCKY BREAK ! 
IT'S A GOOD THING THAT 
BIG SIGN WAS THERE OR 
THE TRAILER MIGHT HAVE 
ROLLEP RIGHT INTO 
THE PUMP.' 



CANDY 



LET'S HOOK IT UP 
AND GET ROLLING ' 
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(SBSS5 



THERE ! IT WONT COME 

LOOSE NOW! OKAY, RlMS/j 
HAUL AWAY? 
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WOW, WHAT'S THAT 
ADPRESS AGAIN ? 
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HEY! STOP! 

COME BACK WITH 
MY TRAILER.' 
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/GULP! I P/PN'T 
f -s# THINK THE STUFP 
WAS JARRED 
THAT MUCH! 
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MR. BENNETT'S! WE 
OUGHTA UNLOAD 

WE HAVE 
?E TROUBLE ' 




■ulmlu I 






J J LOOK i 

THIS FURNITURE'S 
IN 




- *",i!iifc 



QU/Ctf .' WE'VE Y YEAH ' THP 
GOTTA GET SOME ) BENNETTS 
OTHER FURNITURE I WILL BE 
RIGHT AWAY! / COM IN' HOME 

SOON! 
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WHERI CAN WE W REMEMBER THE 
&!£ GET CRAZY W. FURNITURE PLACE 
MOPEM FURNITURE ) WE PASSED BEFORE 
LIKE THAT l~^m THE TRAILER BROKE 

M^M LOOSE ? LET'S TRV 
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YEAH! HEY, MISTER, 
I'LL GIVE YOU TEN 

DOLLARS v°* 

THAT LOAD OF 
FURNITURE.' 
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FIFTEEN 
QOLLARS, 
MISTER? 



WELL, 
MISTER 
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HERE'S 
TWENTY POLLARS, 

AND SUPPOSE WE 

JUST SWAP 

TRAILERS .' 



WELL, EM, I SURE PUT 
OVER A SWAP THAT T/ME .' 
THIS STUFF LOOKS LIKE 
THE SAME KIND OF 
FURNITURE AS 
MK. BENNETT'S.' 



YEAH, BUT TO 
REPLACE IT YOU'VE 
SHELLED OUT THE 
TWENTY 8UCKS HE 
GAVE US.' 
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TWENTY 

COLLARS AND 
ALOAOOF u 
UNK, EH? O.K., 

3N...IT'SA 

PEAL .' 



._ / 
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By THE WAY, THAT FURNITURE 
MAN SAIP THIS TRAILER 
ROLLED POWNTHE HILL 
AND SPILLEP THE STUFF 
ALL OVER HIS 
YARD.' 
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SWIPEPMY 
TRAILER OF 
KINDLIN' WOOD 
RIGHT OUTTA 
MY DUMPlbi' 
GROUND, EH? 



it*T> 



» THAT , 

ANSWER YOUR 
QUESTION, RIMS? 
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CANDY 





MOM INSISTS THAT I ENTERTAIN 
GEOFFJE.' I HATE BABy -SITTING, 
BUT IT'S ONLY FOB TWO PAYS! 



OKAy.' 

SET HIM 
BED IN TIME 
TO GO TO THE 
HOP WITH /ME 
TOMORROW 
NIGHT! j . 







CANDY 
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OH, FOR LAND 
SAXES 5 HERE 
THEY ARE! 





AGNES, 
THIS IS 
SEOFFIE .' 



HOW DO YOU OO, MRS. 
O'CONHOR f I'VE OFTEN 
HEARD MY MOTHER 
SPEAK OF YOU / 





WELL,THIS IS A W/ CHECK! f\ 
SURPR/SE .' I ^W ER—'SO A 
THOUGHT" YOU'D" BE lv D/D I f 
GRADUATING FROM If ABOUT YOU, 
KINDER GARTEN/yM I MEAN! 
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COME ALONG, iBLL^i SWELL 1 . 
CANPACE .' I'LL GIVE) ONLY, 
YOU A R/DE /N MY hCALL J 
NEW CONVERTIBLE 5*N MB 
BEST MAKE -LATEST JCANDY/ 

MODEL' 



OHHH '. IT'S UTTERLY)/ CALL ME ] 

BEAUTIFUL , •« -*-(#[ GEOFFREY?) 

GBOFFIB <* 
SOUNDS SO 

INFANTILE 



Oh 
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CANDY 




? BOATS FOR RENT.', 
LET'S HIRE A 
SKIFF f 



I'D LOVE TO* 
GEOFFIE — ER-* 
GEOFFREY! 
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CANDY f HOW'D SOU 

break jail? hurry, 
gate* -let's 
celebrate: 



TED 9 . 



U0ftTS 
L for 

BENT 
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GEOFFREY, I'D LIKE 
YOU TO MEET TEC 
DAWSON', MY.-ER 

NEIGHBOR! 



MOW 
DO- 



. ^ 



HELLO, EMWSON ' 
I HOPE THEY 
HAVE SOME 

GOOD BOATS 

HERE ' 
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BABY SITTER, HUH? 
YOU SAID GEOFFIE 

WAS A CHILD/ 



1 THOUGHT HE WAS? 
YOU'LL HAVE TO GET 

ANOTHER DATE FOR 
THE HOP, TED! I'LL BE 
GOING WITH GEOFFREY!, 
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FAIR! THE MAH W/LL RENT 
ME HIS OWN CANOE .' AT 
LEAST IT'S NEW! 





CANDY 



SHOW SOME SPEED.' I LIKE 
A LITTLE COMPETITION f 



HEY.' '7 

LOOK S 
OUT! 





CM01, ARE YOU 
ALL RIGHT J 



THANKS,TED t I'LL TALK TO \f WE'LL 
YOLI LATER ABOUT THE DANCgfJ{ SEE f 

/MAYBE WE CAN DOUBLE 




CANDY 




TEP, ABOUT 
THE RANCe*" 
MAYBE SOU 



AW, VOWT WORM ABOUT IT! 
ITLL ALU COME OUT IN THE 

WASH — F YESTERDAY'S 

16 WASNT 
ENOUGH 
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gooo morning, 
Geoffrey: since our 
boat race yesterday 

WAS SO RUDELy 
INTER RUPTEP, I 
THOUGHT YOU MIGHT 
LIKE TO TRY AGAIN f 



WARE YOU 
TRYING TO 
BE FUNNY, 
PAWSON ?i 



T~?^irn 



L j 
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HMM-1 SUPPOSE 
SWIMMING'S OUT, TOO.' 
HOW ABOUT A GOOD 
BRISK WALK BEFORE 
BREAKFAST? 



I'LL TAKE YOU 

ON TWEKE /I'M 

QUITE AM 

ENTHUSIAST 

FOR HIKING! 
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TEP, YOU M I'M POOHED! BUT I GUESS I CAN 
LOOK tpf /MANAGE A PEW SETS OF TENNIS 
TIRED! MM. WITH GEOFFREY AFTER HE 

FORTIFIES HIMSELF 
WITH BREAKFAST/ 
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ARE YOU AHY GOOO AT 
THIS GAME , RAWSON ? 
J WAS ClTy JUNfOR 
CHAMPION WHEN I WAS 







on through, the day. 









I WAS RUNNER-UP LAST SEARM THEN 



IN THE STATE FINALS ' 






YOU 

CAN 

GNE 

MEA 

FEW 

POINTEBS', 
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CANDY 




TEP/ ABOUT A "\ FORGET IT.' I'LL 
DATE fM/\VBE J HAVE ONE -AND 
YOUCOULP J* GOOD ONE ■■■ 

I THINK ' 
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_ TEP'S TAKING 

r TOTHEPANCE? 

WHY p/p r TURN 

«IMPOWN?;)MA 
POPE J GEOFFREy'S 

, THE BIGGEST DRIP- 

' ANDCO&CEITED 
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>.. '■'■ "■'.•'■•- 



^* 



AHD-: 



THEN WHAT ARE WE 

WAITING FOR?G£r 
DRESSED '. VLL PICK 

SOU UP IN MY JALOPy. 

IN TWENTy 

MINUTES/ 



Aa^X /WHy ^( MLL , GEOFFREY WAS . 
AREN'T SOU AT ) AWFULLS T/RED ' BpSwI 

T«£ PANCE? J Hl5 MOTHER toSk? S*P 

GETTING A COLD ANP* 
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TEP, SOU 'RE 
TERR IF . r 
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TEP, TELL ME THE J YEP, IT WAS MY 
TRUTH .' YOU V SCHEME, DREAM ! I' 

PLANNED » * Ay W 07 8£ brilliant 

,nla vv " 7 '-"^ V £B— SHALL WE ' 

DIDN'T SOU* J ^-S- -y tw§ < 

our? 
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CANDY 
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CANDY 

YOU sA/IN BUG** ' "} WELL , nb'RRV AND RUSTLE UP 



THIS «SW ,T MV 
tUCKV PAV f 



r* - 



THE GRUB.' r'LL BE OVER A*r 
THE FIZZ SHOP tNHAUNG A 
DOUBLE CHOCOLATE 

FLIP.' 
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LET'S SEE- •• CRACKERS. PEANUT BUTTER, 
STRAW 0£RRV JAM AND A BOTTLE 

OF RASPBERRY SODA f 
*EY i WHEGE DO THEV 

HIPE rHE SODA IN 

THIS SELF SERVICE 
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MADHOUSE ? 
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I WANT A SOTTtE » SORRY, SOA// 
THAT RASPBERRY |f WE'RE ALL OUT OF 
SPAKim 4WCB ! jL THAI PRODUCT f 



i 



\ WHAT? ALL OUT? 
WHAT'S THAT BUNCH 
OF BOTTLES- A 
MIRAGE ? 



t f 



THOSE, SIR, ARE 
NOT FOR SALE! 
IHEY'RE JUST OH 
DISPLAY 
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CANDY 




YOU'LL PM 
FOR EVERY 
LAST ONE 
OF THESE 
BROKEN 




/MR.KROFT ANDI 
HAVE MADE A 
BUSINESS DEAL! 
AFTER I DELIVER 
THESE PACKAGES, 
I'M A 

MAN! 




WELL, THIS IS BETTER 

THAN WALKING /YOU 

CAN PROP ME AT MY 

RESIDENCE 
AHEM , ER 

JAMES! 








I WONDER IF IT 
WAS SUCH A GOOD, 
IDEA TO GIVE 
JITTERS THAT 
DELIVERY ROUTE? 








CANDY 



AIRS. GREEN P/DNT ANSWER, 
SO T JU ST LEFT HER 
PACKAGE AT THE FRONT 

POOR.! 




HI , JILLS »'J& WHAT KIND OP > LOOKS LlKE\ 
CLIMB *\ AN OMNIBUS IS J A SARDINE 
ABOARD! A. THIS ? xvxsam* CAH ON 
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- 0M, wheels! 
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M«- KROFT, V YE S, /MRS f 
I OBPEREO I <SR££N " 
| PORK CHOPS- ) BONES. VOU 



NOT BONES T J SAV .' «A#*^ 



HALF THE EGGS AffE 
BROKEN AND VOU LEFT 

OUT THE TOMATOES! 



WHY,XNgV£R. 
SAW Stf Ci 

A MBSSt 



-AND STRAIGHTEN 
OUT AT ONCE O, 



IT 



III 



JAKE MY TRAPE 



Y£S y Y£S-ItL 
f SEND SOME 
^^^)t OTHER CHOPS i/l 



/I'LL F/X iTilP i 
r 'W A JITTERS-*' 



ELSWHERE 



^vaf 



^ i J- FT** 
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iBOYMumr 
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CANDY 



WELL, EVERYTHING'S 
DELIVERED, MR.KROFTf 
GUESS I CAN GO 
NOW! 








COMPLIMENTS OF 
KROFT'S SUPER 

MARKET, MRS. 

HAGGLES! NOW, 
ABOUT THAT 



#** 
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candy for me? how 
thoughtful ! well, i 
guess i can overlook 
a few broken eggs 
this time —and herb's 

a list of some th/ngs 
i'll need for 
tomorrow! 
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COMPLIMENTS 

OF KROFTS 

SUPERMARKET, 

MRS. GREENl I'M 
SORRY ABOUT 
THOSE CHOPS! 
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MY FAVORITE 
CHOCOLATES ! WEtL, 
WHAT'S A COUPLE OF 

PORK CHOPS, ANYWAY*' 
YOU CAN PUT vWE POWN 
FOR A NICE THICK 
STfAK TOMORROW/ 
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SO /T'S ALL 
STRAIGHTENED 

OUT,MR.KROFT... 
AND HERE ARE 
SOME NEW 
ORDERS/ 
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A»W ORDERS? 
YOU DIX7NT PO 
SiiCH A BAD « 
JOB AFTER ^ 
ALL I BUT *^* 

WHERE DID YOU 
GET THE CANDY? 
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BUT THINK OF 
AU. THE GOOD 
WJLL,MR.KROFT 
THAT'S CERTAINLY 
WORTH TWELVE 
COLLARS, ISN'T. 
IT? 



M 



iOU CAN WORK IT 
OPP WEEK ENDS... 
SWEEPING OUT THE 

STORE f NOW GET 
OUT OP HERE 

BEFORE I i | 

BLOW UP! 
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WHERE DID HE GET THE CANDY, 
HE ASKS.' HE KNOCKED ME DOWN 
AND ALMOST KILLED ME! 
SOMEBODY OWES ME fe;? 
TWELVE BUCKS FOR 
THOSE BOXES OF 

BURTON'S -t~0 : /!!^ 

BON SONS !j -*'„. u °^ .(( ^ 
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I PON'T KNOW HOW 1 OO 
IT! IT MUST BE THAT SAME 
LITTLE OLD PERSONALITY!, 

SWEETNESS AND 
"LIGHT! PHOOBYfj 
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46/^OSH," beamed Candy O'Connor to her 

^* girl friend, Trish, "isn't it wonderful 
that the faculty chose us for this exciting trip!** 

Trish yawned and looked up from her book. 
"Why?" she said laconically. "We're the smart- 
est girls in school, aren't we?" 

"You are!" exclaimed Candy, "But I — pooh, 
I've never really taken my school work seri- 
ously." 

Trish grinned. "They're sending you along 
as a sort of comedy relief," she said impishly. 
Then seeing the hurt look on Candy's face, she 
hastened to add, "I didn't mean that the way 
it sounds, honey. But you know, two heads are 
better than one on an archeological trek like 
this." 

Candy was instantly mollified. "To think," 
she said, "that we'll soon be on the mysterious 
little Isle of Sark! Where is Sark, anyway?" 

"Why, child," Trish replied, "you are dumb, 
aren't you? Sark is one of the Channel Islands, 
off the coast of Brittany." 

The big liner they were on rolled to the easy 
Atlantic swells. It was the first time either of 
the girls had ever been on an ocean voyage. 

A few days later the girls approached the 
tiny island of Sark in a power cutter. They 
found lodging at a little inn that had been built 
sometime in the sixteenth century. Their room 
overlooked the small harbor. 

"We must find Madame Poel," said Trish 
when they were comfortably situated. "We'll 
go and have tea with her in the morning." 

"Just who is she?" Candy asked. 

"Oh," said Trish breezily, "I guess she is 
some kind of a novelist. But that's to co up 
a lot of other queer things she's supposed to be." 

Candy looked puzzled. 

"I mean," said Trish, "Madame Poel is re- 
puted to be a witch. They say she had one of 
her ears cut off years ago for practicing witch- 
craft." 

* * 

A little shudder passed over Candy. "I don't 
think I'm going to like her," she said. 

Trish chuckled. "Wait till Friday night. 
That's when I hope she invites us to her home." 

"Why? What goes on then?" 

"Sabat," replied Trish. "It's the night when 
witches really do their stuff — sort of devil 
worship. Here's a little book you should gl*nct 
through." She handed Candy a small volume 
entitled Black Friday, 

Candy riffled the musty pages. "Why, it's in 



French," she exclaimed. "You know my French 
is bad, Trish. How — " 

Trish laughed. "Even if it were good you'd 
have a hard time reading that," she said. "It's 
written in an ancient dialect of Brittany." 

Tea at Madame Pocl's next morning was a 
rather dull experience. Madame did most of 
the talking. She told the girls she was glad 
somebody was taking the trouble to dig deeper 
into the mysteries of the Druids who had in- 
habited the isle in long-gone times; that she 
was in the middle of a new novel, and would 
call on the young visitors soon. 

"So that's that," said Candy, when they were 
walking back toward their inn along the 
shingly beach. "Guess there'll be no Friday date, 
Trish." 

"Who cares?" said her friend. "We'll take 
a peek at the doings anyway." 

One thing, Trish told Candy, if there was 
no moon Friday, then Madame Poel would have 
no spook party. There must be a moon for the 
demons to be called out. 

There was a moon when the girls set out 
about ten that Friday night to walk the half 
mile to Madame Poel's cottage. The island had 
gone to bed. There were ho lights. A than mist 
drifted in from the sea. It sent a chill over 

it 

Candy and she clung close to Trish. 

Soon they were climbing the low escarpment 
upon which stood Madame's house. There was 
only one light, a dim one, burning in the living 
room. The upper half of the double door stood 
open. The girls crept up close and peered inside. 

They jumped when they heard soft piano 
music drifting from the room. It was a sweet 
melody that caught the ear — haunting, plain- 
tive. 

They edged around the corner of the house 
to a window where they could get a better 
look. Now they could see the ancient piano, the 
bench in front of it, and a diaphanous shadow 
figure of a young and beautiful girl seated 
there. She had a waxen face and blonde hair. 
Her clinging robe was soft white. She ran her 
hands over the keys. 

"Gosh," whispered Trish. "She looks like an 
angel! Who can she be? H 

The music stopped abruptly on a jangling 
note. Then, almost as though she had appeared 
out of thin air, the girl stood before them. She 
was smiling slightly. She waved them toward 
the door. 



CANDY 



"Do come in," she invited. <e My aunt is in- 
disposed tonight, but she cold me you were 
coining. Please make yourselves comfortable." 

Old Madame's niece! It was hard to believe. 
And- old Madame hadn't expected them at all! 

Seen under the dim light of the room, the 
girl was indeed beautiful, in an ethereal way. 
But shadowy — the impression remained with 
them both. 

"I am Louise Latour," the girl told them. 
Auntie has retired, but she asked me to carry 



u 



on 



« 



"You mean — " began Trish. 

"The sabat?" smiled Louise. "But certainly!" 

"Strange," said Trish, "that Madame never 
spoke about you. Do you live here, too?" 

"Oh, yes," said Louise. "But then Pm always 
busy in Auntie's study, except when I go out 
to bathe at night. Few of the villagers have 
ever seen me, so a sort of mystery hangs over 
me." She laughed a tinkling laugh. "But I hope 
that won't keep you girls from visiting us. . . • 
Shall I play for you?" 

She was more ghostly than ever, Candy 
thought, as she sat at the piano and ran her 
hands lightly over the keys. A moment later a 
cold wind swept through the room, banging 
the upper part of the door shut with a loud 
noise. The girls jumped. Louise bounded up 
and ran to look out at the sky. Then she came 
across the room, shaking her head. She looked 
at her guests. 

"Storm coming," she said ruefully. "It will 
Obscure the moon. We'll have to postpone 
sabat." 

"Then," said Trish, who felt anxious to in- 
hale some of that cold air, "we'd better be 
running along. How about us coming over next 
Friday night?" 

"Surely," said the lovely girl. ft My aunt will 
see you meantime. Good night!" 

Outside, Candy shivered. So did Trish. 

"Say," said Trish, "did you ever see any- 
thing like her? Beautiful, but something very 
strange and puzzling about her. Like — like — " 

"A ghost?" said Candy in a stage whisper. 

"Yes— like a ghost." 

. "Did you notice something else that was odd 
about Louise?" asked Candy, as they strolled 
along. "I mean, about her head?" 

"There was something," said Trish. "But — " 

"Her right ear had been cut off close to her 
head," said Candy. "I distinctly saw it; you 
could tell by the way her hair lay against her 
head, flat. Ugh!" 

"Yes!" cried Trish. "Of course, that's it. I 
wonder how all this adds up." 

A soft padding behind them brought the girls 
around quickly. They were still only half way 
to the inn. A great black dog, the largest dog 
either had ever seen, padded along behind them, 
sniffing the air. It halted when they did. 

"Heavens!" shrieked Candy. 



clapped her hands imperiously. "Go 
away, you!" she ordered. The dog growled sav- 
agely and bared his great teeth. "Scat!" shouted 
Trish. She bent to pick up a stone. The dog 
gave a great bound into the air and with a 
ferocious growl fled back the way he had come. 

When the breathless girls reached the inn, 
the old concierge was up waiting for them. 

"Ah, my young Americains," he cried, "you 
have come back, eh? It is -well. It is well not to 
be abroad on Friday nights." 

Trish said, "Why?" 

The old man rubbed his hands and shook his 
grizzled head. "It is not for me to speak. But 
on Friday nights things not of this earth take 
place, they say." 

Trish told him what had befallen them. 

"But ma'mselle," he cried, in amazement, 
"Madame has no niece! And there is no dog 
such as that on the whole isle of Sark, You 
must be mistaken." 

"No sir!" exclaimed Candy. "He followed us 
part way. He was a huge beast. And I saw 
Louise with my own eyes. She is beautiful!" 

"No, no, good friends," sighed the old man. 
"There is no girl, no dog — " 

A shot stabbed the quiet of the night. The 
three, Candy, Trish and the concierge, hurried 
outside into the courtyard. Two fishermen were 
dragging a heavy body toward the inn. In the 
light of the doorway the girls saw that it was 
a dog. The dog. One of its ears had been cut 
off close to its head. It was an old cut. 

"We don't know where he came from," said 
one of the fishermen. "Must've fallen off a ship. 
He'd have killed all the sheep on the island, so 
we shot him. Ugly beast, isn't he?" 

Other guests had crowded outside by now. 
Everybody agreed that it was indeed an ugly 
beast. 

A queer feeling came over Candy. That dog's 

ear. ... 

The next day she and Trish went to Madame 

Poel's cottage. There was a small crowd of 

people in the yard. Madame was nowhere to 

be found. 

"What can have happened to her?" someone 

asked. "Poor old Madame." 

"How about her niece, Louise?" asked Trish. 

Everybody turned and stared at the Amer- 
ican girl. 

"Madame has no niece," a sharp-eyed Bretoa 
told her. "Madame had no relatives." 

So then the girls knew. But did they know? 
Did witchcraft actually exist? Had Madame 
Poel really been all three creatures — herself, 
Louise, and the great dog? Had she been able 
to take any of those forms at will? Madame 
had an ear missing, too! 

"We'd better get busy," said Trish, "and 
confine the rest of our visit to Druid ruins on 
Sark. We don't want to lose an ear or our 
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DIDN'T. JfteA ( SAFETY.!/ 



7i ■*-. 



FELLAS, WHEN YOU GO FOR ALL- 
OUT SPEED, YOU WANT TO BE 
SURE EVERYTHING'S UNDER CON- 
TROL. INSIST ON U.S. ROYAL 
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SAYS U.S. ROYAL 
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